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THE WHITE AND BLUE. 


CHARACTER IS POWER. 


PROVO CITY, UTAH, JANUARY 15, 1901. 


LITERARY. 


Morris Gray’s Savior. 


‘Why, Morris, whatever is the matter? 
Your face is as long as a judge. You haven’t 
had bad news, have you?’’ asked Nina Gray, 
looking up from her book, as her brother en- 
tered the drawing room one morning with a 
troubled look on his face, and a letter in his 
hand. 

‘*No. I don’t know that you would call it 
bad pews, but it’s deuced strange news. Read 
this,’’ replied he tossing a letter into his sis- 
ter’s lap. 

Nina picked it up, and a cloud came over 
her face as she read. She had scanned only 
a few lines, when she hastily rose and ex- 
exclaimed, ‘‘What does this mean? There 
must be some mistake.”’ 

‘*Tt means just what it says. Abe is dead 
and his daughter is coming to live with us,”’ 
answered her brother calmly. 

‘But, Morris, we cannot allow it. Just 
think of having a Mormon girl live with us. 
Our friends would drop our acquaintance 
right away. How can you take it so quietly?”’ 
And Nina walked across the room excitedly, 

‘‘Now, Nina, do be calm for a minute. 
You know father would like us to permit her 
to come here if he were alive.’’ 

‘**T don’t care what he would like. I don’t 
think we are bound to do any such thing, just 
because papa was foolish enough to make 
such a promise. She shall never come here 
with my consent,’’ replied the girl, emphatic- 
ally. ‘ 

Mowry did not answer her immediately. 
He knew it was no use to argue with Nina. 
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He knew her disposition, and was careful 
not to disagree with her. 

Eldred Gray, the father of Morris and 
Nina, and Abe Ashton were cousins. From 
childhood they had been great companions, 
and as they grew older their attachment be- 
came stronger. They attended and graduated 
from the same college, and both seemed to 
have the same bright prospects in life. 
Each inherited a small fortune, and at the 
close of their college career they both de- 
sired to have some regular employment. 
Eldred started in the banking business, 
and was soon on the’ easy road to success. 
Abe’s ambitions turned in a different direc- 
tion. He was soon the proprietor of one of 
the largest clothing establishments in the 
city of W——. The young men entered so- 
ciety and were courted everywhere by the 
fashionable world. 

Eldred met a beautiful daughter of one 
of the leading men of W——. It was the old, 
old story. He could not live without her, 
so they were joined together and were happy. 

As yet Cupid had not touched the heart of 
Abe. He still remained ‘‘heart whole.’’ 
Perhaps this was because of a certain event 
which changed his life. About the time of 
Eldred’s marriage Abe met an Elder from 
Utah. The first interview was one of mere 
curiosity, but interest that did not die was 
aroused in him. He wanted to hear more of 
this strange doctrine. Interest soon ripened 
into favor, and favor into belief. His rela- 
tives pleaded and threatened, but to no 
avail. He believed and became a member 
of the so-called ‘*Mormon Church.”? 

Eldred simply laughed and said it was 
‘all bosh.’’ ‘‘He’ll come to himself after 
while, and will cast this foolish belief 
aside,’’ said he. 

Not so. Abe had a strong will and firm 
convictions. Slights and coolness only 
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made him stronger. He was dropped from 
all society, and was shunned by many, yet 
he never-wavered. Knowing he could not do 
as he wished in his native city, he closed out 
his business and started for Utah. Though 
his friends in their hearts disliked to see him 
go they did not appear to care outwardly. 
Abe and Eldred had vowed eternal friend- 
ship, and now that the test had come, their 
attachment, though stretched to the utmost, 
was not severed. When Eldred, with tears 
in his eyes, bade his old companion farewell, 
he said, ‘Good bye, Abe. God bless you. If 
you are ever in need of aid, remember you 
have a true friend in me.’’ 

For some time nothing was heard of Abe, 
and his name seemed to be forgotten. But 
one day Iildred received word that he had 
married a beautiful Mormon girl. He ques- 
tioned her beauty, but sent his congratula- 
tions. 


Time dealt kindly with Eldred and his 
beautiful wife, for in a few years they were 
the proud parents of two bright children—a 
boy and a girl. Their fortunes grew as well 
as their happiness, and in a few years after 
Abe’s departure Mr. Gray, the banker, was 
one of the wealthy men of the city. His chil- 
dren had completed their school education 
and had just entered society when death 
ealled him away. His affairs were left: in 
good shape, however, and his work was car- 
ried on by his son. Before his death the 
father reminded his family of the promise 
made to his cousin when they parted. 


And how prospered our friend in Utah? 
Fortune did not seem to smile on him, but 
he was happy and contented. He never 
seemed to regret that he had cast his lot’ 
amone this people. He suffered’ a severe 
blow, however, when his wife died at the 
birth of his: little daughter, but he tried to 
bear up under it. The child, who was called 
Ruth, was bright and vivacious. She learned 
easily, and the few years she attended school 
she: made the best of her opportunity. When 
she was eighteen death entered the house 
and stole away her father. He had never 
forgotten the promise made when he parted 
with Ildred, and he died, leaving his 
daughter in the care of his cousin’s wife, 


little thinking what Ruth would have to en- 
dure. 

After the death of Mr. Ashton his friends 
thought it best to have Ruth go to her 
father’s relatives. Accordingly a letter was 
sent to the Gray family, telling them that 
she had been left to their care. his it was 
that caused the conversation between Morris 
and Nina. 

Nina paced the room for several seconds, 
and seeing that Morris had no idea of re- 
plying, she said, ‘‘I know mamma will 
never consent to this if you will. I believe 
you care nothing about having a gawky, 
uncultured country girl around. If you 
don't, I do,’? and Nina’s eyes were flashing 
with indignation. 

‘‘T believe you are afraid she will be 
pretty, therefore you are jealous,’’ provok- 
ingly remarked Morris, sauntering from the 
room, and leaving her to argue alone. 

Nina was very much provoked, but had 
no one to talk to, so she picked up a book 
and patiently waited for mother, 

When Mrs. Gray, a proud woman of 
fashion, heard the letter she was as indig- 
nant as her daughter, and said Ruth should 
notcome, though sheknew it was her husband’s 
will—and knew that she would not prevent it. 
‘Abe disgraced the whole family, and now 
wants us to take care of his daughter. It is 
hardly fair, but I suppose we will have to 
put up with it,’? said she, when she had 
thought it over. 

Morris, like most men, did not like to see 
contention, and wisely said, ‘‘Let us make 
the best of it, and not make matters worse 
by crossing the bridge till we come to it; no 
one need know that the girl is a Mormon. 
Perhaps we can change her belief. It isn’t 
like she was a man. She won't likely be a 
very staunch member of the church, and she 
may not be so uncultured as we think.’’ 

Although he talked this way to them, he 
was far from feeling good over the thought 
of her coming. He knew she would not be 
treated as civally as he should like. Morris 
was very gallant and chivalrous to the 
ladies. He knew he could treat the orphan 
girl well, but he did not know how his fash- 
ionable sister and friends would treat her, 
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He felt that he would rather have her not 
come than not be treated well in his home. 

At last the day of her arrival came. Morris 
wanted very much to meet her at the station, 
but business called him from town. Before 
leaving he desired Nina to treat Ruth 
kindly. She hesitated, but at last promised 
to do her best. ‘‘I knew you would Nina,’’ 
said he, giving her a brotherly pinch. 

At the appointed time the carriage.was 
sent to meet Ruth. Although Nina and her 
mother had fought so against her coming, 
they were anxious to see the unknown 
cousin. At last the carriage drove up and 
they went to the door. ‘‘Surely that cannot 
be her?” said Nina, as a beautiful girl, with 
wonderous dark eyes and wavy brown hair, 
alighted. Her face was somewhat pale and 
pensive, but was extremely beautiful. Her 
graceful form was clothed in a dark stylish 
gown. A smile lighted up her countenance 
as Ninacame to meet her, and her hand 
trembled as she held it out to one whom 
she hoped would be her dearest friend. 
Nina was more than surprised—she was 
dumb founded, and could only say, ‘‘And 
you are Ruth Ashton?’’ Ruth was not for- 
ward, but she possessed the ease and grace 
of manners so natural to some people. 
Nina could not help but treat Ruth kindly, 
for her cousin’s very presence seemed to de- 
mand it. She was drawn toward this beauti- 
ful girl, but tried to crush her feelings, see- 
ing in Ruth, a Mormon, her greatest rival, 
for she could not help but acknowledge the 
beauty of this girl from Utah. She had for- 
gotten all about the uncultured country girl 
she had expected to see, but now saw one far 
more dangerous for her; one who would out- 
shine even her in beauty and grace of man- 


ner. 
A few hours later Ruth was sitting alone 


in the drawing room, Nina and her mother 
having gone fora call. As she sat there her 
mind was filled with new and strange feel- 
ings. She felt that she was a stranger in 
this fashionable home. The girl longed for 
companionship but she felt that she would 
not have it here. As she sat there the thoughts 
of her recent bereavement came over her 
with overwhelming force and she bowed her 
head upon her hands in silent grief. Now 


and then she murmered, O, papa, why could 
I not go too? Presently she grew calmer 
and thought of her mission here on earth. 
She arose and stood face to face with a 
stranger. He had stood by the door for a 
second, surprised. ‘‘Who can this beutiful 
woman be,’’he muttered under his breath. 
He was more surprised than ever when she 
came forward with a modest smile, saying 


‘You are Mr. Gray, I presume? I—— I 
hope I—— am wel——.”’ 
‘And you are——,’’ he interrupted. 


“‘T am Ruth Ashton.”’ 

‘Ruth Ashton, the Mormon girl?’’ asked 
he in a surprised tone. ‘‘Is it possible?’’ 

*‘Ruth Ashton, the Mormon girl,’’ replied 
she, proudly. Then, laughingly, she asked: 
‘‘Why, did you expect to see some creature 
of a ditferent type—a person with horns, per- 
haps? ’’ 

‘‘No; not that bad. ButI did not expect 
to find a beautiful cultured girl,’’ he stam- 
mered, abashed by the way she seemed to 
read his thoughts. 

‘“‘Oh! you expected to see a homely, un- 
cultured person, with boorish manners, did 
you? How I wish I could introduce you to 
some of my friends, 1 believe you would 
change your mind,’’ she replied, with flash- 
ing eyes. 

Morris went away with a much different 
feeling than he had when he came. As he 
walked along he said to himself, ‘‘ Who 
would ever have expected to see such beau- 
ty, such grace, and such dignity in this girl 
from the west. What wonderful eyes. 
What a stir her face would make in fashion- 
able circles. By George! she’s a beauty. 
Mind old fellow or you’ll be falling in love 
with a Mormon girl.’’ Nevertheless he could 
not drive her image from his mind. 

Ruth’s sweet, modest ways soon won the 
love of every one in the house except Mrs. 
Gray and Nina. They thought she was just 
putting on these airs for policy. They pur- 
posely slighted her, but their unkindness 
was partly repaid by the kindness of Morris. 
He saw how she was treated and how her 
proud spirits rebelled under it. He felt that 
the prejudice of his mother and _ sister 
would change. He saw with feelings of ad- 
miration Ruth’s devotion to the family. She 


P| 


a 404 


H 
20 Fabs 


4 THE WHITE AND BLUE. 


seemed to be everywhere when help was 
needed, Often he heard the servant girls 
recount how she had aided them. He often 
heard them bless Miss Ruth and call her an 
angel. She never complained, but always 
seemed pleasant no matter how much she 
was slighted. 

A grand ball was to be given a few weeks 
after her arrival. Here it was that she made 
her first appearance in eastern society. As 
she entered the room with Morris all eyes 
turned upon her, and such expressions as 
‘Who is she?’’? ‘‘ Where is she from?’’ 
‘What a beautiful woman!’’ ‘Did you see 
her wonderful eyes?’’ were heard. She was 
the center of attraction that evening, and 
did not seem at all embarrassed at the ad- 
miration or attention she received. When 
it was known that she was from Utah won- 
der knew no bounds. Several of Nina’s 
friends, like herself, were jealous, and took 
great pains to snub Ruth, She bore it pa- 
tiently, but Morris, for some reason, was in- 


dignant. 
Ruth sometimes felt that she could not 


bear up under the insults and slights. She 
was continually reminded that she was liy- 
ing on charity. At such times her proud 
nature rebelled, and she would say, ‘‘I can- 
not bear it any longer.’’ Then she would 
think, ‘‘O, if I ean only win them to my 
faith, I am content.’’ Yes, Ruth was a mis- 
sionary, and a true one. too, for she never 
gave up. By her patient sweet ways she soon 
won the respect of Mrs. Gray, who felt that 
she could not resist the growing love for 
this girl. One morning, while reading, a 
bright thought cameto Ruth. She would 
leave her Book of Mormon on the table and 
perhaps some one would read it. She 
thought no one could read this book without 
believing, One morning she was surprised 
to findit gone. She hardly thought any one 
would destroy it. O, how she hoped some 
one had taken it to read, 

Two or three days later she was dusting 
Mrs, Gray’s room when her eyes fell on a 
book. She picked it up and saw that it was 
her dearly loved Book of Mormon. Hastily 
opening it she found a book mark where 
some one had been reading. Her heart 
leaped for joy. Could if be possible that 


Mrs. Gray was reading this book? In the 
gratitude of her heart she knelt down and 
thanked her Maker. ‘'O, Father, may she 
read it with an understanding heart,’’ she 
prayed. It seemed that her prayer was be- 
ing answered, for Mrs. Gray was kinder to 
her, often stroking her wavy hair, and 
smiling affectionately. Nina wondered what 
eould have come over her mother, but Ruth 
thought she knew why. 

A short time after this Mrs. Gray was 
taken seriously ill. The doctor said she 
must have rest and a good nurse. Ruth 
volunteered, saying she should love to do 
this work. It seemed that she could not do 
enough for her patient, and often Mrs. Gray 
would say, ‘‘Now, Ruth, do not wear your- 
self out. Let some one else wait on me.”’ 
But Ruth always replied, ‘‘I love to work 
for you.” In those quiet hours spent in the 
sick room she had time to think. Can we 
blame her if her thoughts often turned to 
Morris? He had been so kind to her. She 
thought he had some regard for her, though 
he never alluded to it. She thought of her 
mission also, wondering if she could aecom- 
plish it. 

One morning when Mrs. Gray was recover- 
ing she horrified Nina and surprised Ruth 
by saying, ‘‘Ruth, dear, read me a few 
pages from your Book of Mormon.’? 

Ruth went for her book almost beside her- 
self with joy. Now she would have a chance 
to explain some of the principles of her re- 
ligion. Her face shone with gladness, and 
her eyes beamed with joy. She was an ex- 
cellent reader, and soon Nina found herself 
drawn under the influence of this Mormon 
girl and her gospel. It was hard for her to 
think that such principles could come from 
this despised people. Both she and her 
mother were intensely interested in the 
words. 

Morris came up just then and stood gaz- 
ing on this beautiful picture. His mother 
was lying on the coueh, and at her feet sat 
the two girls; Ruth’s face flushed with joy, 
and his sister’s kindled with interest. He 
thought: my loved ones, how I wish IT eould 
always see you thus! Presently he spoke, 
“How cozy you look. May t come, too? | 
should very much like to enjoy your book.” 
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Ruth’s hands trembled and her voice 
faltered, as she said, ‘‘We should be 
pleased to have you, but perhaps you would 
not like the reading. It is the Book of Mor- 
mon.’’ A surprised look came over bis 
face, but he said nothing. ‘‘O,’’ she thought, 
‘Tf I could only win him—if he would only 
believe, my joy would be complete.’’ Mrs. 
Gray’s quick eyes saw Ruth’s agitation, and 
she thought, ‘‘Canit be possible that this 
beautiful girl loves my son? I should love 
to see her happy.’’ How is it, you think, that 
this woman, so bitter against the Mormons 
a few short months ago, could now even 
hope that one of them loved her son? She 
must have felt the sweet inspiring influence 
of the Gospel. After a few minutes she 
begged Ruth to go on, and in a low trem- 
ulous voice she did so. In her unassuming, 
modest way, she explained the passages as 
she had been taught them, but not the most 
eloquent speaker could have made more of 
an impression upon his hearers than did 
this simble, inexperienced Utah girl upon 
hers. 

* * * * * * * * 


About a year after this Ruth was in her 
old home in Utah. It was her birthday, and 
she was happy—O, so happy. Her birthday 
present was a precious. one, for it consisted 
of three souls. Her mission had been suc- 
cessful; she had won a good mother, a dear 
sister, and—well—a husband who called her 
his ‘‘ Little Savior.”’ 

PHEBE CAMPBELL. 
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Thinking is the talking of the soul with it- 
self.— Plato. 


We should think just as though our 
thoughts were visible to all about us.— Wood. 


“Two men looked out from prison bars, 
One saw the mud, the other stars.”’ 


Endurance is the crowning quality, 
And patience all the passion of great hearts. 


Great men are they who see that spiritual 
is stronger than any: material force; that 
thoughts rule the world.—Hmerson. 
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PEDAGOGICAL. 


Poems for Young Children. 


The idea has been, and perhaps is pre- 
valent among young teachers that small 
children are unable to comprehend the 
beauties of poetry. 

“There was an old woman went up ina 
basket,’? or ‘‘Rub a dub dub, three men in 
a tub,’’ are still used by some so-called 
pedagogs. Even in the schools of our largest 
towns the morning talks have consisted ‘of 
the story of ‘‘Little Red Riding Hood’’ or 
‘*Babes in the Wood.”’ 

To be sure there has been the Hiawatha 
fad, and almost every blackboard in the 
country has been covered with sketches of 
this famous poem. This has been very 
showy work and of value, hut the exact 
words of the poem are seldom taught. 

It has been proved beyond a duubt that 
small children can memorize or understand, 
and recite intelligently many beautiful 
poems. Our children need to have their 
imaginations cultivated, and there is no 
better way than by the teaching of poetry. 


A teacher tried in vain to teach the mean- 
ing of these lines, found in Cyr’s third 
reader, to her third grade pupils, then to 
the fifth grade: 


‘*T’1l tell you how the sun rose,— 
A ribbon at a time; 

The steeples swam in amethyst, 

The news like squirrels ran. 

* * * * * * * 
But how he set, I know not. 

There seemed a purple stile, 

Which little yellow boys and girls 
Were climbing all the while, 

*Till when he reached the other side 
A dominie in gray 

Put gently up the evening bars 

And led thé flock away.”’ 


The matter-of-fact children had spent all 
their school lives under a matter-of-fact un- 
sentimental school ma’am. 
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One time a teacher decided that her six- 
year-olds needed, with other things, train- 
ing in expression and articulation and cul- 
ture of the memory. She adopted the plan 
of teaching a suitable poem each month 
correlated with her morning exercises. 


Accordingly one Monday morning the 
‘secret’? board in the corner was covered 
with its pretty curtain. The children were 
eager with anticipation. Prayer was said 
and the morning song sung with spirit, then 
all hands were folded and alleyes turned on 
the curtain. These little tots had only been 
two weeks in school, but had learned that 
many surprises came from the secret board. 
But oh, the disappointment! The teacher 
said, ‘‘We have a new pupil this morning.”’ 


Every head was turned to see who was new. 


among those seventy children. They saw 
no one. ‘‘She has such pretty yellow curls;’’ 
the children looked back to the farther 
corner where red-headed Phoebe sat—teacher 
surely couldn’t mean her. In the meanwhile 
Miss H—— had slipped the curtain aside 
and revealed the picture of a little yellow- 
haired girl, ina blue dress, white apron and 
sun-bonnet. (Miss H—— couldn’t draw a 
face, so the bonnet had another purpose 
than to keep the sun away from the ‘‘new 
pupil.’’) 

‘“‘Oh, she’s onthe secret board!’ seream- 
ed all the children, utterly regardless of the 
fact that they had been totd to answer only 
when called on. 


The new pupil was introduced as Magarie, 
and her little friends soon discovered that 
she was standing by some nodding plumes 
of golden rod. Through skillful question- 
ing Miss H—— drew the story from her pu- 
pils as they observed. Then she taught the 
poem. How eager the little tots were to 
know it! Where was the usual drawling 
tone? These were surely not the same chil- 
dren who read from their primers, ‘‘l-have- 
a-golden rod. The golden rod—is yellow.” 

Miss H—— repeated each sentence of the 
poem first, and several little girls imitated 
her so perfectly that the teacher across the 
hall said Miss H—— was making parrots of 
her pupils. Miss H—— recited the whole 
poem, but only taught the following story, 


as she thought then it would take six-year- 
olds all winter to learn such a long poem: 


‘‘How tall you are, dear golden rod, 
You’re taller most than I. 

I cannot grow so very fast, 
Although I try and try. 

Oh, here is mamma golden rod, 

Ill ask her please to stop, 

And she shall say which one of us 
Comes highest at the top. 


‘The lovely lady golden rod, 

She surely understood, 

For when wee Margearie turned around 
She bent down all she could, 

Until the fluffy yellow heads 

Upon a level came, 

And Margarie’s mamma smiling said: 
‘Your heights are just the same.’’’ 


When the verses were learned Miss H-— 
intended to erase Margarie, but the children 
pleaded so hard that she was left the whole 
year. (Many changes took place in her, 
however). At Christmas Santa brought a 
beautiful new coat, hood and muff. It was the 
suggestion of one little girl that ‘‘ Margarie 
must be cold,’’ that made Miss H—— decide 
to dress her suitably. The golden rod grad- 
ually put on its brown wings and flew away, 
the stalk dropped off, but the little rootlets 
were left in the ground to come up again 
before school closed in the spring. 

When December came Miss H—— thought 
with so many Christmas songs to learn and 
the beautiful Christmas story to be told, her 
children could surely learn but short poems 
so a little jingle—commencing ‘Ding 
dong, all the bells ring, for Christmas is 
coming to town,’’ was selected and learned 
the first week. 


Then Miss H—— did a bold thing. The fol- 
lowing beautiful poem, beautiful to us older 
people, was printed on the board in attrac- 
tive shaded letters. The children could not 
read it but it was prettily illustrated and 
they loved to look at it: 


“iWverywhere, Christmas to- 
night. 

Christmas in lands of the fir tree and pine. 

Christmas in lands of the palm tree and 


vine, 


everywhere, 


“hag 
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Christmas where snow peaks stand solemn 
and white. 
Christmas where cornflelds be sunny and 


bright. 

Christmas where young men are hopeful and 
gay. 

Christmas where peace like a dove in his 
flight, 

Broods o’er brave men in the thick of the 
fight. 

Everywhere, everywhere, Christmas  to- 
night. 
* * * * * * * * 

For the Christ child who comes, is master 
of all. 


No place too great and no place too small.”’ 


A tiny scene of a snowy field with fir and 
pine trees illustrated ‘‘Christmas in lands 
of the fir tree and pine.’’ 

The picture of cornfields, ‘‘sunny 
bright’’ especially pleased the children. 

The cocoanut had been studied before and 
the children were deltghted with the picture 
of the ‘‘palm tree and vine’’ and to find that 
their little Hawiian boy had Christmas as 
well as they. 

It is unnecessary to write here the many 
poems Miss H- taught her pupils. Any 
good magazine is abounding in such. 

After cutting and pasting a Pilgrim house, 
the Thanksgiving poem was easily learned. 
February had two poems, one suggested by 
the valentine ‘‘for mamma,’’ the other by 
the flags the children made. 

We will give one more selection, which, 
thougb lengthy and difficult, was learned so 
well that all could recite in concert, and 
nearly one half dared to say it ‘‘all by 
themselves.’’ It makes a very attractive 
recitation when one little girl recites and a 
smaller boy and girl go thrn the movements 
with her. 


and 


THREE LITTLE NESTLINGS. 


‘‘We meant to be very kind 

But if we ever find, 

Another soft, gray, green, moss-coated, 
feather-lined nest in a hedge 

We have taken a pledge, 

Susan, Jimmy and I, 

At this very minute, 


That if there are eggs or little birds in it, 
Robin or wren, thrush, canary or linnet 
We'll leave them there, 

To there mother’s care. 

There were three of us, 

And three of them. 

Kate, that is J, 

Susan and Jim. 

Our mother was buisy making a pie, 

And their’s we think was up in the sky; 

But for all Susan, Jimmy or I ean tell, 

She may have been getting their dinner as 
well. 

They were left by themselves, (and so were 
we, ) 

In a nest in a hedge by the willow tree, 

And when we caught sight of the red. little 
buff tufted, pink-throated, open-mouth- 
ed heads, 

We all shouted for glee. 

The way we really did wrong was this— 

We took them in for mother to kiss, 

And she told us to put them back 

While on the weeping-willow, 

Their mother was crying ‘‘Alack,’’ 

But we three, 

That is Susan and I and Jim, 

Thought we knew better than either of them; 

So in spite of our mother’s command 

And the poor birds cry, 

We determined to bring up the three little 
nestlings ourselves on the sly. 

We each took one. 

It did seem such excellent fun, 

Susan fed her’s on milk and bread, 

Jim got wriggling worms for his instead- 

I gave mine meat, 

For I thought, 

Poor little pet 

Why should’nt it have roast beef to eat. 

But, oh dear, oh dear, how we eried- 

When in spite of milk and bread and worms 
and roast beef, 

The little birds died. 

It’s a terrible thing to have heart ache. 

I thought mine would break as I heard the 
mother birds moan, 

And looked at the soft, gray, green, moss- 
coated feather-lined nest, 

She had taken such pains to make. 

And her three little children 

Dead and cold as a stone. 
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Mother says, and it’s sadly true— 

There are some wrong thing we can never 
undo, 

And nothing we could do or say 

Would bring life back to the birds that day. 

The bitterest tears that we could weep, 

Would’nt wakenthem out of their stiff, cold 
sleep. 

But then we three, 

That is Susau and I and Jim, 

Meant never to be so naughty and willful 
and cruel again, 

And we three have buried that other three 

In a soft, gray, green, moss-coated, flower- 
lined grave, at the foot of the willow 
tree, 

And all the leaves, which its branches shed, 

We think are tears 

Because they are dead.”? 

95. 
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Before School. 


What! Is it light? Another day dawns 
too soon. Who is knocking? A_ pupil 
wishing to see me? Tell her 1 will dress at 
once. 

Am a little weary, yesterday’s mistakes 
have even troubled my dreams and I fear 
they will cast their shadows upon my labor 
of to-day. 

Dreamed? Yes, and of that freckled faced 
boy. I saw the poor child with firm set jaws 
and unhappy face driving his cows toward 
his more unhappy home. Mechanically he 
milked and did numerous’ other chores, 
Then with many brothers and sisters mak- 
ing much disturbance around him, he sat 
down and tried to study. 

How absurd even to imagine Don making 
such efforts to prepare school work. 
Would that my dream of Don’s willingness 
were as real as it seemed and this were he 
knocking on my door—come to amend his 
wrong. How doggedly he sets about his 
work, no emotion, no fear, no hope. Yet I 
dont believe he dislikes me but it seems |] 
san. do nothing for him, His slothful hab- 
bits are ruinous to his fellow students and 
to my nervous temperament. I will be 
severe on him to-day. Only last night he 


willfully left the school-room without show- 
ing the required work. He has been dis- 
honest with me and with himself. Justice 
must be satisfied. °’Tis hard to place so 
harsh a doom on one not yet fourteen. 
But patience has ceased to be a virtue. 
Am anxious to know who waits to see me 
but I must first seek divine assistance to 
dispel the gloom and begin the day aright.— 

Gracious Father, Thou only knowest our 
hopes and fears, our intents and the justice 
of them; wilt Thou not lend Thine aid to a 
frail and erring teacher who also must 
know something of the human mind, that 
motives may not be misjudged, that no 
careless word may wrong Thy youth so sus- 
ceptible to all infiuence. Let love and wis- 
dom guide me while I shape the destiny of 
the tender charge to me intrusted. .Forgive 
the many errors I have made. Help me to 
render merciful justice unto my fellow be- 
ings—even as Thou art willing to forgive 
‘*seventy times seven.’’ Father, let Thy light 
and spirit lead me in all things. Amen, 

How blessed a privilege is prayer! What 
consolation, hope and liynt attend it! But I 
must go at once to see who waits without. 

O, it is Don. ‘*Good morning, I am so 
pleased to see you, and you look so happy— 
quite unlike I saw you in my dream last 
night,’’ 

‘‘And did you dream of me?’? 

‘Yes, and can you tell the cause?’? 

‘*T believe I can, and I guess your dream 
wasn’t very good; but may be to-night you 
can have a better dream of me. Here are 
many lessons I should have handed in before. ”” 

‘‘T’m so very glad to receive such a sur- 
prise—for I must own I am surprised; but 
why did you shake my confidence in you by 
going away?’ 

“Well, | thought I had to. Pa told me T 
must come right home after sehool and do 
his chores and mine too, or I'd cateh it. T 
thought I could make it right with you 
easier’n with him by bringing you my les- 
sons this morning, I’ve got to go back and 
do my milking yet. I studied till 12 o'clock 
last night, but had to get up this morning 
and finish. ’? 

‘Don, do you often study at home? » s , 

“Yes, Ltry but I can’t understand most 


THE WHITE AND BLUE. 9 


of my lessons. Guess it’s ‘cause I have to 
stay out somuch. Ma says she never saw 
me study at home before until this year.”’ 

‘*My child I am so sorry I have misjudged 
you. I did not realize that you tried so 
hard to please me. If you will forgive me 
I will try to help you more and not censure 
you when you fail. You have not had break- 
fast, come, eat with me. You are not 
hungry and will go? Well, then I will soon 
see you at school. After this when you 
have trouble come to me, I love you, I see 
the grandeur of your soul as never before. 
Why could I not have known you as you 
are? Is it my fault or yours?’’ The child 
is gone. 

Teachers, how often by our methodical 
rules and our formal ways we lock the 
heart of the child against our good, yet 
stupid intentions. Child-life is like the life 
of a sensitive flower that closes its petals at 
the approach of the intruder, thus shutting 
out the sunlight from its calyx, thus stulti- 
fying its growth. How often by our too 
exacting and commanding ways is the child’s 
soul closed to us and we never know its true 
character! The very part of its being that 
should have been nourished lies dorment, 
starving for the want of some kind word, 
some tender affection, that its spirit might 
glow like the burning heart. 

L. H. 
eX) 
Suggestions. 


One of our normal students began his first 
year’s teaching after four years high-school 
work, which, with his theory and psychology, 
gave him sufficient confidence to face any 
grade or set of students. However it was not 
long until he wrote in desperation to his sister 
for suggestions on discipline, teaching of 
various branches, methods of making work 
attractive, etc. While a student he had 
failed to prepare for the practical work to 
come. 

Normals, though you may not teach for 
two or three years, you can be gathering 
much material aside from that gained in 
regular courses of study and be conserving 
p Wer. 

Observe human nature. 


Be a visitor 
schools. 

Philosophize on principles and methods 
observed. 

Analyze the fads. 

Get others’ views on the latest and best 
methods of teaching all the studies of the 
curriculum. 

Profit by the mistakes of your professors, 

Make a note of apt illustrations and 
models. 

Secure and classify abundant material for 
literary work and nature study. 

Study the effects of wall and blackboard 
decorutions. 

Live always the etiquette you would teach 
@ pupil. 

Acquire tact and cheerfulness. 

Seek to know and love the child that you 
mightenot be a stranger to it when you 
meet in the school-room. 

Decide on what journals to take when you 
teach. 

Subject self to rigid criticism, and master 
your weaknesses. 

Make your work professional. 

Prospective teachers, are we fortifying 
ourselves against failure by taking care of 
the incidentals? 7 


occasionally to the best 


L. H. 
oo 6 


The rules governing the taking of books 
from the library are especially interesting 
this semester. We read that students who 
lose their privileges can have them restored 
by applying to Acting-President Brimhall, 
and that by getting a teacher’s signature 
books may be kept out all night. 


The school should fully appreciate the de- 
votion and earnestness the gymnasium boys 
are showing in respect to its interests. In 
order the better to carry out their plans for 
the success of the enterprise, they discon- 
tinued their studies, and, without any com- 
pensation, are devoting their entire time 
o the work the students have placed in 
their charge. Their labors continued dur- 
ing theholidays. They evenforwent the festive 
pleasures incident to the winter vacation out 
of love for the institution. Their loyalty mer- 
its our gratitude. 
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Who will write his name highest upon 
the Scroll of Fame in the Twentieth Century? 
As yet not a mark has been made upon the 
sheet. Millions have entered the race. The 
century gong sounded loud and clear and 
humanity passed into the new period each 
man with a fair field and no favors. 

Some of course are already grown de- 


spondent and have succumbed to what they — 


term Luck or Fate. Perhaps these have not 
money, and look with envy upon the 
wealthy sons of the earth, thinking that 
Poverty cannot hope to compete with 
Wealth. Others, unlike the hardy sailor 
who drives his bark into the angry and 
dangerous waters, prefer to sail on the 
placid waters of the bay, sheltered from the 
winds and storms. 

To a brave and valiant man the contest 
is inspiring. He looks around on the count- 
less millions as honorable opponents, and 
his intellect is clarified and brightened at 


the thought, Like the knight of old he wel- 


115719 0l 


comes a friendly tilt, substituting the intel- 
lect in place of the martial weapons. And 
how the difficulties disappear at the approach 
of such a man! They go like the mist he- 
fore the dawn. 

There is another class who hope to find 
an easy way to the top. ‘They question the 
statement that ‘‘There is no royal road to 
success,’’ even though every century of 
recorded time bears witness that it is true. 
These will spend the noble life that God has 
given them in a vain search, to die at last 
disappointed men. 

Dangerous as it might be for him, man 
would fain look into the horoscope and read 
his future. But as. the song says *‘We 
must learn ‘to labor and to wait.’? Provi- 
dence has wisely decreed it so. 

Yet there need. be no mystery about the 
future. Then 
Work, 
work, work, will secure success, nothing 
else. Then to work, and may he secure the 
crown who most deserves it. 
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The prospects for the Academy’s future 
are constantly brightening. The opening 


It has no secret to reveal. 
there need be no misunderstanding. 


year is full of hopes and good promises. 
By some happy financial turns it now seems 
possible that next summer will see the be- 
ginning not only of a gymnasium. building 
but a home for the training school as well. 
Until the present year the Academy grad- 
uates have gone out, having had practical 


work under the direction of competent 
critics. To this thorough training has been 


due, in part, their phenomenal suecess. In 
this new structure, now dim in the future, 
our developing teachers will find immediate 
application for the theories of the class- 
room, and the young of Utah will feel the 
impetus to educational work eoming from 
their experience, 
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Students make a mistake in electing too The school is now in good running order. 


many hours. Of course each is confident at Everything points to a very successful se- 
the time that he can carry them. Hehas_ mester. 

just returned to school with many good 
resolutions, and it is a simple matter to 
convince himself that he is brighter than he 


really is. As a result he is presently try- 


6086 
It is with pleasure that we ascribe to 


Malcolm Little the credit for the manage- 
ment of this issue. He generously assumes 


P erordcGmoredban ho ean the burden when circumstances make it im- 
S : 2 . . Q 
It doesn’t pay. The students’ ideas are hazy possible forthe editor to be in town. 

and soon the valuable information is for- oo 90 

gotten. Memory is weakened and the spirits THE WHITE AND BLUE wants.to, be, num- 


at low ebb. Unsatisfactory work tends to bered among ne advocates ‘oF vaccination, 

make one discontented with himself and the simply because we "have <contidenee) ani uie 

echool. medical fraternity. To be broad-minded we 

must give the doctors credit with knowing 

their own business better than anyone else. 
oo 3°06 


Only two students, so far as known, have 
left the commercial department on account 
oo 6 of vaccination. 


BOOREY & WOOD 


CARRY THE LARGEST LINE OF GENTS’ 
FURNISHING GOODS IN TOWN. 


COME TO US FOR 


On the other hand by taking fewer hours 
the student can get more out of a subject 
and thus really accomplish a more satis- 
factory semester. 


SHOKS, 
HATS, 
CAPS, 
TIES, 
GLOVES, RAR eS 
DRESS SHIRTS,| LADIES’ SHOES A 
HOSERIES, 
UNDER- SPECIALTY. 
WEAR. 
FIFTH DOOR WEST OF BANK CORNER. 


J. BECK’S JEWELRY STORE. 


Ladies’ and Gents’ Gold and Silver Watches, Fine Silverware, Plain Gold Rings, Diamond, 
Opal and Funcy Rings. 


FOR LADIES, GENTLEMEN AND THE BABY, 


The best selected and assorted stock in the County. The prices are the lowest 
for good Warranted Goods. 


WATCH WORK AND JEWELRY MAKING OF THE BEST. GIVE MEA CALL. 
J. BECK, THE JEWELER. 
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Prof. Brown reports that more students 
are taking the higher courses in chemistry 
than ever before. 


Several basket-ball teams, both for ladies 
and gentlemen, will be organized the ‘latter 
part of this week. 


The meeting of the parents’ class last 
Wednesday was very enjoyable, despite its 
being the first of this semester. 


A great number of students are taking 
telegraphy this semester. Many have ap- 
plied who are not regular students of the 
Academy. 


L. A. Snow, who left school last semester 
on account of the death of his father, is 
back at school ready to again join the ranks 
of the 1905’s. 


It has been suggested that this issue of 
THE WHITE AND BLUE be called the vacci- 
nation number. Would such a designation 
create greater interest in it? 


High school students go to the theatre to 
study psychology, but sub-freshmen like to 
do more unusual things. They go to study 
botany. (From the artificial flowers on 
the stage?) 


New classes have been organized in the 
commercial department this semester. They 
are: civil government, parliamentary law, 
business correspondence, spelling and 
others. 


Prof. Partridge will be the director of the 
mandolin and guitar club in connection with 
his private instructions. At present there 
are nearly two hundred students studying 
music. 


Room I has been set apart for the exclu- 
sive use of the shorthand department. It 
has been nicely furnished with tables and 
such other equipments as are necessary. 
This will relieve rooms 6 and 7, which is 
greatly needed, because a large number of 
new students have entered the commercial 
college this week. 


Secceeece 


The missionary department has increased 
in numbers this semester. 


Prof. Brimhall delivered a lecture in tbe 
Fourteenth Ward hall, Salt Lake, Wednes- 
day evening. 


Karl Farnsworth will not be back at 
school this year. He leaves for the mission 
field in April. 


Prof. Andelin thinks that German will be 
more easily learned now that the students 
have been vaccinated. 


Librarian Cope reports that eight new 
books on physiography and two charts on 
geology have recently been added to the 
1903 library. 


Among last week’s visitors at the Academy 
were Miss Pike, Miss Clark, Miss Maiben 
and Mr. Berry, all members of the grad- 
uating class of last year. 


Vaccination is vexation, 

Small-pox is as’ bad, 

To obey the rule, or else leave school, 
Is enough to drive us mad. 


Viola Barney, vice-president of the class 
of 1904, has left school on account of her 
parents’ opposition to vaccination. The 
class feels that it has lost a patriotic and 
energetic worker, and her many friends will 
feel the loss of her companionship, 


Pres. Cluff and his party are receiving 
help in the land of their labors. In their 
late travels they stepped one night at a 
large hacienda, a ranch peculiar to Mexico, 
embracing many thousand acres and pastur- 
ing as many head of cattle, mules, ete. 
They were received with great hospitality, 
The next morning as the company were pre- 
paring to start on with their jaded animals, 
a band of sleek, frisky mules were driven up 
and the owner presented each American with 
afresh mount in exchange for his weary 
one, remarking that he could not see his 
friends journey farther with such worn-out 
animals, 
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A number of 1906's have gone home to 
escape vaccination. 


The Christmas number of THE WHITE 
AND BLUE has received many favorable 
comments. 


Prof. Brimhall reports that the class in 
school supervision is the largest ever or- 
ganized in the Academy. 


A elass in cookery, for young men, was 
organized on Tuesday. They will take the 
same course as the girls, with a view to en- 
tering restaurants and hotels as professional 
cooks. 


No wonder Librarian Cope is so good 
natured lately. He has just got a set of new 
violin strings and is now fiddling justice (?) 
to his neighbors. 


We would like students to know that the 
ice inditches is justas good to perform exper- 
iments with as that bought from the iceman. 
Miss H man and Miss Fin——n have not 
been able to test the latent heat of fusion in 
water because they did not know this im- 
portant fact. 


Prof. Hickman will go to Richfield on 
Friday morning to lecture before the teach- 
ers’ institute. 


The teacher and students of physics 3 are 
muking most of the apparatus for the exper- 
imental work. 


The polysophical society is making an 
effort to get Mr. Nat Brigham to come and 
lecture on the Grand Canyon of the Colo- 
rado. 


Prof. Muller has refused a most advan- 
tageous offer to enter the orchestra of the 
Grand, in order that he might continue his 
work at the Academy. 


Last Friday evening Bishop O. F. Whit- 
ney lectured before the polysophical. His 
subject was ‘‘ The Signs of the Times.’’ The 
discourse was confined to the elucidation of 
the twenty-fourth chapter of St. Matthew. 
Many were slightly disappointed, expecting 
that the speaker would deal with present is- 
sues. However the music of his voice and 
the clearness of his expression and thought 
were much to the pleasure of his audience. 


White and Blue 
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Another shipment to arrwe 
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Had there been space in the editorial 
columns a matter of vital importance to THE 
WHitTr AND BLUE would have been spoken 
of there. It is no,concession to say the pa- 
per this year shows improvement over that 
of last year, and it would be a state of col- 
lege stagnation not to wish it still to im- 
prove next. The only way in which this ean 
be effected will be through the support of 
the business men of Provo, providing the 
subscription price remains at its present low 
figure. Everybody wants it thus to remain. 
Our home advertisers will be glade to carry 
us if they can realize any good in return. 
So our next year’s paper will depend upon 
the united support of the students of this. 
Complaints have come to the management 
of THE WHITE AND BLUE, from those who 
are carrying handsome adds with us, that 
they are not receiving the patronage from 
the school that their loyalty and generosity 
had led them to expect. The young ladies 
especially are here concerned. We have but 
one add of a house exclusively of ladies’ 
furnishings. Young ladies, notice which it 
is and give them the preference in your 
trade. There are but two laundries adver- 
tised. Boys, notice» which they are. Re- 


member those who advertise in our paper 
and patronize them. 


Mrs. Cannon will take charge of the 
disciplinary work on the second floor, and 
ae Hickman that of the first or office 

oor. 


Mrs. Knight, Mrs. Jennie B. Knight and 
Miss Knight will entertain .in room D next 
Friday evening. A few days after Messrs. 
Jesse and Will Knight and wives will start 
on a trip to Mexico. 


THE WHITE AND BLUE is requested to 
announce that the domestic economy depart- 
ment is full. Some six boys, aspirants for 
the position of hotel hash-slingers, are mov- 
ing in angles around the stoves and tables. 
Applicants for luncheon, beware! 


There are one or two young men that have 
a peculiar way of selecting studies. With 
note-book and pencil they enter the recita- 
tion rooms, count up the pretty girls pres- 
ent, retire and compare notes. The classes 
that are graced with the most are jotted 
down and in goes the election blank. But 
these are known or soon shall be. 


T. T. DAVIES, 
ARCHITECT. 
UNION BLOCK. P.0,BOX 24, 


Provo City, Utah, 


Is 


; Ny What 
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We 
Make 


“SSWEETLY THINE.?? 


STARTUP »CANDY CO. 


G. A. Pederson, 
—Dealer in— 
GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS. 
PROVO, UTAH. 


Bicycle Shop, 


All Kinds of Repairing, 
Brazing, Vulcanizing, 
Enameling. 


EHztrasin Stock. WHEELS TO RENT. 
SPECIALRATES TOSTUDENTS 


Mail Orders romptly Filled. 
FRANK RAMSEY, 


THE BIKE MAN, 


Students! 


Send your work to the 


~ Domestic Steam Laundry, 


It’s the only up-to-date Laundry in 


Town. 


JAMES HOLMES, 
PROPRIETOR. 
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The girls are glad to see the matron, Miss 
Knight, in her place again. 


Elder Reynolds began his course of 
lectures on the Book of - Mormon last Mon- 
day. 


Mrs. Cannon will go to Eureka this week, 
where she will deliver a lecture before the 
teachers’ institute. 


The singing class will hereafter be con- 
ducted in C-V, the present room being 
wanted for the normal drawing classes. 


Up to date 868 students have been vacci- 
nated and entered, and the doctors and 
registrar are still at work. Few are waiting 
the action of the legislature in this much- 
talked-of question. 


The appearance of college hall during de- 
votional would indicate that vaccination has 
made no ditference in the number of students 
this semester. Convenient standing room is 
in demand. The students look as healthy and 
as happy as before their arms were scrateh- 
ed. The bug-a-boos have nearly all flown 
away. 


Miss Watson of the 1902’s is now teaching 
in Elsinore. 


Prof. Hinckley has gone to Salt Lake to 
attend the meetings of the Live Stock Con- 
vention. 


Prof. Hickman will go to Nephi the latter 
part of next week to lecture before the teach- 
ers’ institute. 


The arrangement of the seats in room D 
is a vast improvement both from an artistic 
and disciplinary standpoint. 


Thirteen books on the philosophy of edu- 
cation were received on Monday to be 
added to the library of the class of ’97. 


Editor Neff writes from Salt Lake that he 
is ‘‘heart and soul in the work” of the 
gymnasium, and though the ‘‘old Nick”’ 
seems determined to make futile their plans 
they will pile his grave high with the. 
trophies of their victory, though the whole 
semester is required in which to do it. 
Hurrah for the boys! We students know 
they have already won because they are de- 
termined. 


WHY TROUBLE YOURSELF 


About dressmaking, when you can buy such pretty ready-made Suits, 
Silk Waists, Wool Waists, and Black and Fancy Skirts from 
us. Also a complete line of 


Jackets and Caps in the Latest Styles at 
the Lowest Prices. 


IRVINE & SONS, rove city. uran. 


BROWNING BROS. COMPANY 


Skates, Footballs, Boxing Gloves, Baseballs 


and Bats, Basketballs. 


In fact all the apparatus needed in the 


Sporting World. 115 S. Main St. 
SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH, 


ADAM ANDERSON, 
Photographer. 


SPECIAL RATES GIVEN ON 
GROUP WORK. 


OPP OSITE POSTOFFICE. PROVO, UTAH. 


ARTIST. 


| Union Block, = 8 


CENTER STREET, 


H. J. Maiben & Co,, 


PAINTS, 
et AS 


TAILOR BLOCK. 


MATERIALS. 


THOMAS JOHN, 


ATTOREY-AT-LAW, 


PROVO, UTAH. 
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We expect to see the students march single 
file into college hall in afew days. Sore 
arms will not permit any pushing or crowd- 
ing. 


The mathematical department seems to be 
the Klondike of the Academy this year, as 
‘the increase is one hundred twenty-five 
per cent. 


Prof. and Mrs, Muller began house-keep- 
ing with the new year. HE WHITE AND 
‘BLUE wishes them all the happiness that 
well-ordered lives can bring. 


About 11 p. m. the other night Mr. Wool- 
‘ley sprang from his bed and began to make 
a fire. He had previously expressed his de- 
termination to get up early, but this time he 
was up before it was early; it was still Jate. 


The Academy is very fortunate in securing 
the services of Prof. Miller for this semester. 
Students can avail themselves of. his in- 
struction on the violin, and, from his long 
experience in orchestra work in Germany the 
boys of the Academy orchestra and brass 
band will receive much benefit and inspira- 
tion. ‘ 


All classes in the domestic science depart- 
ment are full and are doing good work. 


Prof. Brimhall went to Salt Lake on 
Wednesday to transact business connected 
with the Academy. " 


The sub-freshman department is still 
growing. There are now one hundred sixty- 
four students enrolled. 


Miss Nora Jorgensen visited the Academy 


last week. Miss Jorgensen is now attending 


the L. D. S. College in Salt Lake. 


As we hear continual practice we wonder 
which is progressing the fastest, the mis- 
sionary vocal class, the orchestra, or the 
brass band. 


Notwithstanding all the eloquence and 
enthusiasm of the lecturer Friday night, the 


‘eyes of some of the students persisted in go- 


ing shut. It was evident thatthe effects of 
either the holidays or vaccination were be- 
ing felt. Undoubtedly it was the former. 
Fellow students, wake up before the next 


‘lecturer comes, for you know not how much 


you miss when your eyes areclosed and 
your heads are nodding. 


FAXORDSS ©.p. Ford &C 
eSNG of Rochester re- 


goived she Greng 
hls xk rize att e Paris 
) a2. * Exposition for 
SWOESTERSE ‘their Ladies’ Fine 
Shoes. We have 
the exclusive sale 
of these Shoes in 
Provo, Every pair 
fully Warranted. 


McCoard Bros, 


THE ONE PRICE 
SHOE FITTERS. 


1 DOOR EAST. 
PROVO MEAT CO, 


Leave Orders for all kinds of ‘ Drayage at 
FRESHWATER'S HARD WARE STOE, 
WM. 8. PRATT, DRAYMAN. 


O. E. -ASN/Ss 
Groceries and Students’ Supplies, 


OPPOSITE ACADEMY. 


WH FRESHWATER, 


HARDWARE : 
SPORTING GOODS. 


Staple and Eaney 


W. Hl. GRAY & CO 


Headquarters fcr 


t 
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Miss Sl——ter and Mr. Ed——ds find that 
their co-operative study is effectual as well 
as pleasant. 


The literary society has not yet been or- 
ganized this semester, but it is thought the 
organization will be effeeted next Saturday. 


At the late division of the Utah Stake 
Prof. Keeler was selected first counselor to 
President John, and Prof. Hickman as pres- 
ident of the Young Men’s Mutual. 


- Prof. Brimhall’s lecture Wednesd ay even- 

ing, before the parenthood class, on ‘'Boy- 
hood,’ was listened to with much interest 
by a large class. His thoughts, practical 
and capable of immediate application, were 
inspiving to the hsteners. 


The girl who came to school the other day 
wearing a blue skirt, purple waist, yellow 
collar and red belt, offers the following ex- 


planation: ‘‘t thot the colors matched. The 
red and blue go together alright, and the 
yellow ribbon is nearly gold, and even 


kings and queens wear purple ‘and gold.’’ 
But we advise the lady not to imitate. kings 
and queens just yet. 


Loran Dana, a missionary student of last 
semester, leaves for Australia about, the 
20th of this month. 


The boys think that vaccination is a good 
thing, because it gives them a chance to see 
how Miss G——e, Miss M——n and Miss 
F——n look when they are serious. 


Prof. Wolfe has been ill during the past 
month. It was thought he would have to re- 
turn. He is improved now, however, and it 
has not yet been learned whether or not he 
will return. 


The Expedition reached the City of Mex- 
ico the 8th instant. The artist, Prof. Fair- 
banks, has been there several weeks doing 
work in his Jine. It is not known how long 
the party will stay there. 


We wonder if it was an Academy student 
who made the following reply when asked to 
repeat the proverb about the moss and the 
rolling stone: ‘‘A revolving fragment of 
the paleozoie age collects no erytogamous 
vegetation.’? We hope not, after the talk 
Prof. Hickman gave us just before the holi- 
days. 


pepsenberry & Rauhof, 


i\iner 


> Embroidery Silk and 
se iLingns. 


GOD Se. AN Ee Pier eena) 
ONG) \7 est a ES 


CENTER STREET, m 


Provo Hardware and tron Co, 


STOVES, HARDWARE, 
CUTLERY, ETC. 
Glenfie!d Building, Center St. 
mh Ss (A 

GOTO Thi: 


PRO 


WO MEAT CO. 


FOR ALL KINDS OF 


4nd Cured Meats. 


2, CHNTER STREET. 


Fres 


= = 


PROVO, UTAH. 


ROBERT BEE, 


General Merchandise, 


Boots, Shoes, Hardware, 


Groceries and Notions, 


1 BLK. WEST TAYLOR BROS. 
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Miss Inez Knight is now back with her 
missionary o irls, nnd .so there is a general 
rejoicing in room H. 


A young man with a smooth half dollar 
in his hand wants to know if it would not be 
well to get: a better half. 


Where is May’s smiling face and Miss 
Watson with her scholarly love? Oh, 1902, 
you are becoming but ashadow of your 
former bright self. 


** Rowing, not Drifting,’’ was the motto 
of a class now defunet. This legend, so full 
of working incentive, has been reversed by 
some students, and they are seen floating 
aimlessly about, peering and smiling and 
basking in the general good will. The board 
walks are their favorite promenade. 


A new regimen is being enforced in re- 
spect to the discipline in room D. The col- 
lege students surely will look with com- 
mendation upon any 
worthy object. But, Collies dear, take care 
lest this: scheme, being successful, the ap- 
plication. of it be not extended, or some: 
thing similar. 


movement with such a: 


The mandolin club will be ready to ap- 
pear before the public in a few weeks. 


The 1902 is sorry to lose one of its few 
girls, Zora Smith, one of its best Students. 


Lost.—The © students’ interest in THE 
WHITE AND BLUE. When found, the re- 
ward will be a better issue next time. 


When Mr. Boyle says he is going to study, 
at any time you may know that he is con- 
templating talking with the girls. He al- 
ways enjoys such study per riods: he has 
pleasant subjects before him. 


This number is late, as a result of the 
late shifting of the responsibilty of the edi- 
torial wor k. The editor thought to be here 
until a late day, and thus the ‘editor pro tem 
was caucht without resources. 


It is desired that the board of directors of 
THE WHITE AND BLUE meet next Monday 
evening at 4 p. m. in room K to elect a new 
editor, as Mr. Webb has discontinued; also 
to do. something to infuse a little moré 
spirit and ereate more stir and productive 
enerey among class reporters. 


Albert Manwaring, 
THE BARBER. 


For an easy Shave.and Artistic Hair Cut Call 
on hin. 


GBROVO CITY, ULTAA. 


D. D. HOUTA 
ATTORNEY. 


Union Block; PROVO, UTAH. 


oon a aS 


REED SMOOT. W. K. SPAFFORD., 


Smoot & Spafford 


WHOLESALE & RETAIL 


ITAH GOAL 


aA 
YARD, 


Je, Stirs) Dy celeeiNe 
Savines Bank. S U. P. Depot. 


TELEPHONE |7, TELEPHONE I7. 
Provo, Utah.. 


FFICE: 
Provo Com-and 


A Complete Line of Dress Goods, Notions, Shoes, 


Ladies’ and Gents. 


Furnishing Goods. 


Sree oT oe adie 
CALL AND SEE US. __octt 


‘| ARR tt 


mer eae | 


R BROS), & CO, 


Second Door North Bank 


Corner. 


4,419. 
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Lost.—My shadow, Del Webb. Return 
to Miss Sevey and receive reward. 


An important discovery recently made is 
that Miss Ouri and Anthropy are always 
chaperoned, on their journey thru the spell- 
ing book, by Mrs. (Missis) Sippi. 


Look softly in her dark brown eyes, 
Walk gently in a swarm: 

Look prayerfully to pale blue skies, 
And pray for vaccinated arms. 


No doubt you have all noticed the sad 
look in the little dark eyes of Crop——r. If 
you want to know the cause of it ask Miss 
Fin——n: he is frightened to death of walk- 
ing papers. 


The House of Representatives has been 
organized in Judge Booth’s law class. Re- 
publieans are in the majority. Warren A. 
Colton is speaker of the House, and the 
work done is the same as that done by the 
State Legislature. 


60386 
Persistent people begin their suecess 
where others end in failure. .-Rdirard Bg- 
yleston, 


RALPH ARCHBOLD. GEO. H. DONE, 


Done & Arehbold, 
GUN & LOCKSMITHS. 
UMBRELLA REPAIRING. 
EXPERT BICYCLE MECHANICS. 


ALL WORK GUARANTEED, 
OPPOSITE PASSEY &CO’S. 


Centre Sét.,. Provo City, Utah. 


Main Building Opened 1899. 
Annex Opened 1900. 
Don 


Porter. 


© he SL fergen 


SALT LAKE CITY’S 
NEW HOTEL. _ 


NOTICE! 


To Class Reporters. 


Please have locals for neat issue in 


by January 25th, 


+ 


S 


te eam Ba Pipe arm ee © 
ozeial Peiezs! 
Made to Students on_ 


— 


GATES & SNOW 
FURNITURE CO, 


PAlbAGE ARBER SHOP, 
FRANK KNOWLDEN, Prop. 


OPPOSITE R. A. BARNEY’S, PROVO, UTAH. 


a 


Excelsior Livery, teed and Transfer Stables, 
W. T. HAWKEY, Proprietor. 


LSt. Opp. Opera House, PROVO, UTAH. 
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7 S. WW. SHARP, oh 

LIVERY, FEED AND SALE STABLE, 
FIRST=CLASS HACKS & CARRIAGES. 

Cor. Tand Centre Sts. PROVO, UTAH. 


STUDENTS, CALL 0N ———~——amy, 


SUNBEAM STUDIO, 
and Have Your Pictures Taken. 
2 DOORS SOUTH POST OFFICE, PROVO. UTAH. 


eucccus@eDULUESCCL " CULOUULUOUUOUE 


The same Goods for less 
Money and better Goodst 
Forthe same money than 
Any Clothier in the State. 
Give us a Trial. 


SCHWAB, 


é 


The One-Price Clothier, eo 


’ uve ruLuUTeuuU , 
i WHEN IN NEED OF A HACK OR YOUR BAG- i 


GAGE TRANSFERRED. LEAVE YOUR 
ORDERS AT PROVO BOOK AND 
STATIONERY CO. OR RING UP 


J. B McCAUSLIN & SON, 
’PHONE NO. 28,-4 RINGS. PROVO.UTAH. 


BAT Re! 


NOTICE, STOPENTS! 
For Coal, Trunks & Drayage Call on 


HARRY BOSHARD, 
§ Saxey’s Store, Opp. Postojfice 


P. ao HANSON, : 
Fashionable Merchant Tailor, Clean- | 


or 


ing & Repairing. 
J ST-, BET. POSTOFFICE & KNIGHT BLOCK, 
PROVO, UTAH. 
[SS 


H,. G. BLUMENTHAL, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
Architectural Sheet Metal Work, Metalic Sky 
Lights, Heavy Sheet Iron Work. Heat- 
ing and Ventilating of Buildings. 
UTAR. 


Ie 
SLA 


LAU DEY. 


J, N. QULICK, Proprietor. 


ALL WORK GUARANTEED. 
Live Agent Wanted. 
Good Commission Paid. 


©. H. Davis, Local Agent, Op- 
posite Academy. 


aie Gall. 
Troubled vit 


" Band? 
Call at D. F. C. Barber Shop. 


Iseave Your Orders at 


GRIER'S MEAT MARKET, 


For Lard and all kinds of 
Fresh Meat and Home Cured 
Meats. 
Between Millrace and Taylor Bros. 


Telephone No. 30. 


GROCERIES, 


Seeds and Bulbs, Fresh, 
Clean and Cheap. 


WILFORD PERRY, ounrer sr. 


